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NAUVAIID COLLCee UMAIIY 

moM 

THE BEQUrST Of 
CVEHT MN8EN WENOEU 

A COUNTRY KID. 

CAST OF CHAEACTERS. 

Tom Cunningham Juvenile. 

Frank Blandon Heavy. 

Bill Taylor .Tramp. 

Zeben Cunningham Old Farmer. 

Reuben Thacker Country Kid. 

Jim Jones TOUQH. 

Mariah Cunningham Character Old Woman. ' 

Mary Blandon •. . . .Juvenile. 

Chick . . . •. Soubrette. 



SYNOPSIS. 
ACT I. 
Scene— Ccmnfry' Home. 
ACT II. 

Scene 1— Frank Blandon's City Home, Scene 2— Coun- 
try Road, Scene 3 — Interior Country Home, 

ACT III. 

Scene 1— Exterior of Old Potvder Mill, Scene 2— Country 
Road. Scene 'd— Exterior Country Hom£, 
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A COUNTRY KID. 



PROPERTIES. 



Act. I.— Shot gun, ham, loaf of bread, spade, pitchfork, 
axe, ladder, table and chairs, rustic furniture, bags of hay, 
rakes, hoe, plough, tin pail, legal documents, old letters, 
coffee-pot, six milk pans, bell, three cigars, stove and pipe. 

Act. II. — Parlor furniture, curtain fore. D., secretary and 
paper, decanter and glasses, cigar case and cigars, cake, 
dagger, three pistols, centre table, fish-]x>le and line, tar- 
get rifle, table set for six people, red table-cloth, cupboard, 
wash-pan, long roll towel, bencli, comb and brush, teapot, 
teakettle, stove wood, cookstovp. black kettle, dish pans, 
three lbs. flour, cooking utensils (to hang on wall), old 
chromos (to hang on wall), wood, chain, rocker, etc., 
plenty of , small })aper bag of bran, old chairs 

ivithout back,' red top, looking-glass, six drinking glasses, 
water-pitcher (plenty of dishes), handcuffs, switch, paper 
money, iron bar, pipe and tobacco, pan of potatoes, knife, 
and market-basket. 

ACT. I. 

Exterior farm scene. Set house L. Bam R., fence right to 
leftf centre opening. 

ZEBEN. 

Enter at rise from bam. 

(Bus, Noise from horse kicking) 
Whoa, whoa, I say, goU darn you, whoa. Gash blamed 
those peskey mules ; I can't do anything with them. They 
won't pa^ any attention to me whatsoever. They seem to 
have a dislike to me and express it with their hind legs. 
That boy Reuben is-the only one that can do anything with 
him. By the way, I wonder where he is ! There is some 
folks coming on this morning's train and I w^ant him to 
hitch up and go and meet him. Reuben, Reuben, goU 
darn him. if he is on this farm I'll roost him out. Reuben, 
Reuben, I say 

(Bus. Chick runs in to Zeben) 
Gee whilicans I 

3 
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4 A COUNTRY KID. 

CHICK. 

Oh, dad, excuse me, I didn't mean to do it ; did I knock 
all the wind out of your stomach ? 

ZEBEN. 

I should say you did, and look here, young lady, this kind 
of business will have to stop. Wliy , you are getting worse 
and worse. And if it continues I will have to give you a 
good sound thrashing. 

(Chick laughs) 
What you laughing at ? >v^ 

CHICK. 
The way you talk, dad, you look so funny. 

ZEBEN. 

Ah, I look funny, do I ? Well, my lady, I have made up 
my mind to give you a gpod scolding and I 

CHICK. 

Oh, dad , just look at these nice flowers. I gathered them 
for you, ain't they beautiful ? 

ZEBEN. 

Oh, I 

. CHICK. 

Just smell of them once. I 

ZEBEN. 
There is no use trying ; yes, child, they're nice. 

CHICK. 

I thought you would like them. Say, dad, ma says there 
is going to be some city folks here to-day. Be tliat so ? 

ZEBEN. 

Don't say be that so, it ain't grammar. You must say are 
that so? 

CHICK. 

All right, dad, are that so ? 

ZEBEN. 

Yes, Chick, and you want to put on your best togs. We 
want to show them that there is just as much style in the 
country as in the city. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COUNTRY KID. 6 

CHICK. 
Say, dad, who be they what's coming ? 

ZEBEN. 

They be my nephew and niece. And you bet they're a 
slick couple too. 

(Chick cries) 
Why, little gal, what's the matter ? have I hurt your feel- 
ings? 

CHICK. 

I was just thinking if she was pretty. 

ZEBEN. 
You bet she is, she is from the city. 

CHICK. 

Well, if she comes out here and tries to steal my Reuben 
I'll scratch her eyes out. 

ZEBEN. 

Why, Reuben ain't the boy to throw himself away on a 
flirt of a city girl. Ni, siree, he is too smart for that. And 
he's getting smarter and smarter every day. And if he 
keeps her up, I mean to adopt him and you can have him 
for a brother. 

CHICK. 

Oh! 

{And cries) 

ZEBEN. 
Now what's the matter ? 

CHICK. 
I d<in't want him for a brother. 

ZEBEN. 

Don't want him for a brother, then what the deuce do 
you want him for ? 

CHICK. 

I want him for my fellow. And I'm going to have him 
too, and if anybody tries to take him away from me it will 
be the worse for them, do you understand that ? Bah I 

(Eantin house) 
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6 A COUNTRY KID. 

ZEBEN. 

(Sits on bench and laughs) 

Well, I'll be goU darned did anybody ever see such a gal. 

(Laughs) 
"Wants him for a fellow. 

(Laughs) 
Well I'll be gum swizzled if she can't have him, if she 
wants him. Or anything else around this farm. But this 
won't do for me. It is nestrly time for that boy to start for 
the train. 

(Noise in house) 
What in tarnation is that? 

(Enter Mariah from house, pushing out Reuben, wpx) 
stands L. with hands in pockets) 
Now what's the matter ? 

MARIAH. 

Matter, matter enough. This greflat big overgrown 
lomicks has been into my preserves again, and not satisfied 
with what he could reach from the ground had to climb 
clear up to the top shelf. And when he was nicely settled, 
judging from appearances, the shelf broke down, busted 
the jars and the preserves run into the milk, and ruined 
every bit of it. Well, what are you standing there for like 
a bump on a log ? Why don't you order him off of the 
place or give him a good sound thrashing ? 

ZEBEN. 
Reuben, did you do all this ? 

MARIAH. 

Did he do it ! didn't you just hear me say he done it ? 
Would you dare to doubt my word ? But that's always the 
way I You have had everything to say since we were mar- 
ried. But there I must get into the house I feel so nervous. 

(Eant into house) 

ZEBEN. 

Now don't get scared, Reuben ; the old lady slipped a 
crock or two this morning. She will run directly and' we 
will get her fixed. 

REUBEN. 
I ain't scared. 

ZEBEN. 

Now, Reuben, we are going to have company to-day, they 
will arrive on the next train, so I want you to hitch up 
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A COUNTRY KID. 7 

and go and meet them. And here is ilome money, you can 
stop at the corner store and buy yourself a new suit. You 
see they are city folks and they like style. 

REUBEN. 

All right, 111 get there. 
(Mariah inside) 
Zeben, Zeben. 

ZEBEN. 

All right, Mariah ; you better start right away, Reuben. 
(Eooit in house) 

REUBEN. 

Gee whillicans, but I have fnn around herp. I get into 
all kinds of trouble, but they always lorgive lue. 
{Song for Reuben) 

BILL TAYLOR. 

(Enters l. u. e.) 

Hold on there, hold on there, when I say hold on I mean 
let go. I can't make friends with these country dogs. 
They don't seem to like my cut. If ever I get into Con- 
gress 111 have a law passed to kill every dog in the country. 
And put a free lunch counter on every corner. Oh, Lord, 
but I'm hungry. Hungry, that's no name for it. Why, 
I'm getting so thin that I have a pain here. 

(Pointing to stomach) 
I don't know whether it's my back or my stomach, if I 
could only see the photograph of a chicken, or the hole out 
of a doughnut. Oh, my, what a sensation ! If I had a 
small piece of cloth I could chew the rag for a while. 
Well, thank heaven, it is only twenty miles to Chicago. 
And when I get there I can eat my usual three meals a day, 
for one day at least. I wonder if my dear old friend Franky 
will divy up. I guess so, if he don't I have made up my 
mind to squeal. 

(Btis. of smelling) 
An, does my nose deceive me? No, I smell something 
pretty. And as a thermometer of my stomach indicates 
eating time, I will investigate. 
, (Exit behind house) 

(Enter from house, Zeben, Mariah, and Chick. All 
dressed up) 

ZEBEN. 
Well, Chick, how do we look ? 
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CHICK. 



Why, dad, you look like a dude, and, ma, you look 
like a dudelet. 

MARIAH. 
^ Well, if I don't suit, I'll just go in and take them off. 

ZEBEN. 

No, don't do that, you would look worse, 
{Loud whistle outside) 

CHICK. 
There's the train now, dad. 

ZEBEN. 

That's her, sure enough, pulling into the station now. 
So look your prettiest, they will be here in a minute. 

(Noise in house) 
What's that ? 

MARIAH. 

(Opens door) 

Thieves, murder, robber ! Why, just look, we will all be 
murdered in cold blood. Let's run for our lives. 

CHICK. 

Stop I don't be a coward. It's only a tramp in the 
kitchen. Come, pluck up courage, and we will persuade 
him to leave the premises. Here, ma, you take the fork, 

(Hands fork) 
and, dad, you take the axe, 

(Hands axe) 
and I'll take the spade. Company, forward, march I 

(Bus. All exit into house. Loud noise in house, Taylor 
runs across stage. Chick enters Ij. 2e.) 
Come on, dad, we are gaining on the enemy. 

(Exit R. 2 E.) 

ZEBEN. 

(Enter 2 "E.) 

Lead on. Chick, come on, old woman ; we will run them 
to earth yet. 
(ExitB.. 2e.) 

(Mariah, enter l. 2 e. Exit r. 2 e. Bus. All cross 
from OS before, 'but do not speak. Enter r. 3 K 
and exit L. u. E. 

REUBEN. 
Outside) 
Whoa I 
(Enter Reuben, Frank and Mary, r. u. e.) 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COUNTRY KID. 9 

REUBEN. 
Right this way. 

MARY.' 

My, what a delightful spot ! I should be satisfied to stay 
here forever. 

REUBEN. , 

You can if you want to. 

(Aside) 
Gee, ain't she slick though ? 

(Loud) 
You can just sit right there if 

FRANK. 

Never mind what we can do, inform my uncle of our 
arrival. 

(Beubeii laughs) 
What are you laughing at ? 

REUBEN. 
Your what ? 

FRANK. 

Our arrival, fool. Tell him we are here. Such igno- 
rance 1 

REUBEN. 

Oh, all right. I was just a-going to when you chopped 
me off. 

(Noise outside) 

FRANK. 
What's that? 

REUBEN. 

Some of their neighbors having a fight over the war ques- 
tion, I reckon. No it ain't, either, it's the folks what you 
come to see. They are chasing an old tramp. And they're 
coming this way. If you'll excuse me I'll put the niiiles 
away. 

FRANK. 
Oh, go to the devil. 

MARY. 

Why, Frank, don't talk to the boy like that. He 
doesn't know any better. 

FRANK. 

There is no excuse for liim. There are pleffty of free 
schools in the country. But here come the folks. 
(£?wfer Zeben, Mariah and Chick, l. u. e.) 
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10 A COUNTRY KID. 

ZEBEN. 

Well, I'll be goU darned if it ain't Frank. Law bless my 
soul ! how you have growed since you were a boy. I would 
hardly have .kno wed you. 

(Aside) 
Mariah, fix up a bit. 

(Aloud) 
You see — that is, a tramp was in the house — and we all — 
that is— well— Chick, you tell them a lie, I don't know 
how. 

CHICK. 

Well, you see, we — that ma and me did — and dad did — 
we — well — we all fixed up to see you — and 

ZEBEN. 
No, no, that won't do ; no, Frank, that won't do ; w o 

' FRANK. 

There, never mind making any apology, but are you 
glad to see us ? 

ZEBEN. 

I should say we are. Ain't we, Mariah and Chick ? 

CHICK. 
Yes, indeed. 

MARIAH. 
Yes, indeed, 

FRANK. 

Allow me to introduce ray wife, whom you have heard a 
great deal about, but never had the pleasure of meeting 
before. 

ZEBEN. 

Glad to meet you, I am, by garsh.. But come into the 
house and lay off your things, and rest a bit. 

FRANK. 

Let the ladies go into the house, I would prefer to sit 
out here and have a chat with you until dinner is ready. 

ZEBEN. 

Well, just suit yourself, Mariah, you and Chick take 
the lady m and get some dinner ; they must be hungry. 

FRANK. 
You certainly have a nice place here. 
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ZEBEN. 

Oh, yes, one of the best farms in this part of the 
country. 

FRANK. 

Well, uncle, you said in your last letter you had some- 
thing of great importance to say to me. What was it ? 

ZEBEN. 

Yes, I wanted to know how things were getting along 
since your father's death, and if everything was settled up 
yet. 

FRANK. 

Yes, everything has been settled. 

ZEBEN. 
And all left to you, I suppose ? 

FRANK. 

Yes, everything except one thousand dollars, which is in 
my care, to be paid to Tom, if he should ever return. 

ZEBEN. 
Do you ever hear from him ? 

FRANK. 
No, nor I don't suppose we ever will. 

ZEBEN. 

Well, Frank, w^hat I wanted to ask you about most was 
this. Your father held a mortgage on this place for some 
$oOO. Now, my crops not being any too good last year, I run 
behind, and could not pay it up ; and he, seeing my hard 
luok, promised me shortly before lie died that he would 
destroy that paper. Do you know if he done it or not ? 

FRANK. 

No, he didn't. You see, I attended to all his business 
transactions before he died. He spoke of the mortgage, 
and I fully intended to destroy it long ago, but neglected 
doing so. I will attend to it upon my return. 

ZEBEN. 

Thank you, Frank, and rest assured that I consider 
it a great favor, and I will only be too glad to return it at 
any time it may be in my power. 
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12 A COUNTRY KID. 

CHICK. 

(Enter Chick /rom hotise) 
Dinner, dad. 
{Exit in house) 

ZEBEN. 
All right, Chick ; come on, Frank, you must be hungry. 

FRANK. 

Yes, uncle, I am hungry. And I know you will have a 
dinner I can relish. You see I haven't forgotten. 
(Exit in house) 

ZEBHN. 
That's right. Frank. 
(Exit in house) 

BILL TAYLOR. 

(Enter, L. u. E.) 

Well, here I am again right side up with care. That was 
a healthy chase I gave him, but I lost him in the long run. 
I am full up to the necik now^ and I'm good for Chicago 
without a lay-over. 

(Specialty and exit) 

(Frank, enter from house with Mary) 

MARY. 

Wasn't that a delightful meal ? My what a treat it is to 
get out of the city, and eat a good wholesome meal. It 
recalls one's dear old home. 

- FRANK. 

I thougl^t it horrible ; I didn't eat a bite. It is not my 
style of living. 

ZEBEN. 

(Enter from house) 

Come on now, and I will show you about the place before 
dark. 

MARY. 

Oh, yes. uncle, I will be delighted. Come, Frank, won't 
you join us ? 

FRANK. 

No, I would prefer a smoke. I will join you when I have 
finished. 
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MARY. 

Very well, come on, uncle. 
(Exit L. 1 E.) 

ZEBEN. 

I tell you, Frank, she's a corker. 

{Exit L. 1 E. ) 
You would think so if you had her to contend with about 
twenty-four hours. 

(Chick, enter from house) 

FRANK. 
That's a devilish pretty girl. I say, young woman, where 
are you going ? 

CHICK. 
After water. 

' FRANK. 

Well, don't be in such a hurry, we haven't had an intro- 
duction yet. My name is Blandon and yours is ? 

CHICK 

Chick, if you please. 

FRANK. 
Chick ? Chick what ? 

CHICK. 

Nothing— just plain everyday Chick ? 
(Aside) 
Gee ! ain't he nice ? I wish Reuben was like that. 

FRANK, 
'^^ell, Cliick, can't you give me a kiss? 

CHICK. 

No, thanks ; I ain't kissing on the side. You go and kiss 
your city girls ; mine ain't good enough. 

FRANK. 
Oh, yes, they are ; they'll do. 

CHICK. 
I don't think they will. 
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FRANK. 
^Well, there is no one around, suppose I steal one. 

CHICK. 

If you do I'll scream. 
(Aside) 
I wish Reuben was brave like that. 

FRANK. 

Well, scream away ; I'll have one just the same. 
(Bus.) 

REUBEN. 

(Overhears ; conies down between Chick and Frank) 
Well, not if I know it. If there is any kissing to be done 
about here I reckon I can attend to it all myself. 

CHICK. 
Bully for you, Reuben. 

FRANK. 
You had better learn to attend to your own business. 

REUBEN. 

I don*t think that would hurt you much. Come on, 
Chick, I'll get the water. 
(ExitB., 1 E.) 

CHICK. 
Did you ever get left ? 
(ExitB.. 1 E.) 

FRANK. 

Curse that idiot, if he hadn't of interfered I would have 
made it all right. 

BILL. 

(Enter, L. u. e.) 

There is the very man I have come over three thousand 
miles to see ; I w^onder what he wants here. No good, I'll 
bet. Oh, I see he is flirting with that little country girl at 
the well. 

FRANK. 

That boy is going to interfere with my plans, and the 
sooner I get rid of him the better. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COUNTRY KID. 15 

BILL. 

{Taps Frank on shoulder) 
Hello, Frank ! 

FRANK. 

Well, sir ? 

BILL. 
Well, don't you know me ? 

FRANK. 
I must say you have the best of me. 

BILL. 
Take another look, do you know me now? 

FRANK. 
BiU Taylor ! 

BILL. 
Surprised, ah ? • 

FRANK. 

Well, rather, didn't I give you five hundred dollars to 
quit the coimtry ? 

BILL. 

Of course you did ! and didn't I quit it until I got broke, 
then I came back like the cat did ? 

FRANK. 
What do you want ? 

BILL. 

Have you got the galvanized gall to stand there and ask 
me any such question as that ? Look me all over and then 
tell me if there is anything that I don't want. 

FRANK. 
Well, if it is more money you'll not get it. 

BILL. 
Oh, yes, I will. 

FRANK. 
Not from me, for I have none. 
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^ ' BILL. 

Oh, yes, you l^ave, and unless you give me an even $1000 
I mean to squeal, and tell all I know. 

FRANK. 

Hush, not so loud, wait until these people are in the 
house. Conceal yourself. 
(Bill exits behind barn. Enter Chick and Reuben, r. 

IE.) 

CHICK. 
Have another ? 
(Exit in hoiise) 

REUBEN. 
Have another ? 
(Exit in house. Enter Bill) 

FRANK. 
Now, sir, what do you know ? 

BILL. 

I know that you forged the old man's will and likewise 
murdered him and 

FRANK. 

Not so loud, you fool. This is all very nice, but who will 
believe you ? Now, I will give you $100 and you must leave 
here at once. If not, I will hand you over to the police. 

BILL. 

(Laughs) 

You hand me over to tlie police, wouldn't that ^>e nice ? 
Who would believe me ? No one of course. 

FRANK. 

Well, then 

BILL. 
But I have a paper that will make them believe me. 

FRANK. 
What paper ? 

BILL. 
The original will of your dead father. 
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FRANK. 
A likely story ! 

BILL. 

Yes, a likely story. Now listen to me for a minute. 
You know that the will you have is a forgery from begin- 
ning to end. You tore up the original will and threw it 
into the waste basket. I emptied it, fished out the pieces, 
pasted tliem together, and they are just as good as ever 
tJiis minute. 

FRANK. 

Curse you, give me that paper. 
(Starts for Bihh) 

BILL. 

(Holds pistol) 

Now don't get excited, don't think I am fool enough to 
carry it around with me, oh, no ! I have it hid away in a 

food safe place. And when you show me the long green 
'11 give it up. 

FRANK. 

Your price is too much. 

BILL. 

Too much ? *Now see here ! You won a fortune of per- 
haps half a million, which I'm entitled to as much as you 
are. 

FRANK. 
How so ? 

BILL. 

In the first place you are only an adopted son. I worked 
harder than you to gain the money, under your instruc- 
tions. That makes me entitled to at least half if not more. 
However, I am willing to settle as I said before for $1000. 

FRANK. 

Very well, I will give you the sum you ask. Call at my 
house to-morrow at ten o'clock and bring the paper and you 
shall have your money. Here is enough at present to take 
you to the city and buy your breakfast. Now be off and 
remember at ten a.m. to-moiTow. 

(Eadt in house) 

BILL. 

Out of sight, have no fear, Franky, dear ; I will be up 
with the birds and be on deck at ten A.M. to-morrow. 
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Hello, there is a storm coming up, and as I haven't got my 
mackintosh with me, I had better find a shelter. 

{Sees bam) ^ 

Ah, my favorite abode ! I will go in there, take a snooze 
for the night, and start fresh in the morning. To-day is 
the last time I'll sleep any place like this, to-day a tramp, 
to-morrow a one-thousand-aoUar millionaire. 

{Exit in bam) 

FRANK. 

{Enter Ij, u. e.) 

He is going to sleep in the barn, eh, so much the better 
for me. If he lives to produce that paper, I am lost. But 
if he is burned alive in that old shack no one will ever 
know that such a person ever existed. If it's worth the 
trial I'll do it. Now to see if the coast is clear and get 
materials for a quick fire. 

{Eicit L. u. E.) 

TOM. 

{Enter L. u. e. Sits on bench) 

I am so worn put I .can go no farther. I wonder how far 
I am to Chicago ? Surely it can't be very far. The last 

?lace I asked them the distance they told me forty miles, 
hat was early this morning and t have walked steady 
ever since, with scarcely a bit to eat. To think I should 
ever come to this. My, what a bright and happy home sur- 
rounded with every luxury my heart could wish for, but 
through a boyish foolish fancy I thought my parents 
favored Frank my foster brother. We never could agree, 
so one day I left father, mother, home and all. That has 
been fifteen long years ago. I have written home several 
times, but have received no answer. So finally made up 
my mind to return, ask forgiveness and build up a new 
future. 

MARI4H. 

(Enter from house) 

Oh, there is one of those tramps ; clear out, if you don't 
I'll set the dogs on you. My, I'm so nervous I 

TOM. 

Madam, I am not a tramp, although I resemble one. I 
was on my way to the city, and feeling a little tired and not 
intending any harm I sat on that bench for a short time. 
I feel rested now, however, and thanking you for your hos- 
pitality I will be on my way. 

MARIAH. 
Well, he ain't so bad as he's painted. Here, my man, ex- 
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cuse me for speaking the way I did, I wouldn't hurt your 
feelings for nothing. I have all the sympathy in the world 
for a poor man like you, and if you are tired and hungry 
you can sit on that bench as long as you want to. 

TOM. 
No, thank you, I must get to Chicago as soon as oossible. 

MARIAH. 

Chicago, law bless your soul ! it*s twenty miles there and 
it's nearly night. And a terrible storm is coming up. 
And I'm so nervous. 

TOM. 

I know, ma'am, but I must face it, as I have no place of 
shelter. 

MARIAH. 

Well, whoever heard of such a thing ? Well, if that's the 
case vou can go in that bam and sleep on the hay until 
morning, then I will give you your breakfast and you will 
be in better shape to travel. 

TOM. 

Thank you, ma'am, and may heaven reward you for your 
kindness. 

MARIAH. 

But mind, don't you light any matches in there. 

TOM. 
I won't. 

MARIAH. 

Good-night. My, I'm so nervous ! 
(Eant in house) 

TOM. 

God bless her, how much like my dear old mother ! 
Heaven only knows how I long to see her face once more ! 
{Exits in ham) 

FRANK. 

{Enter l. u. e.) 

I thought I just saw some one enter the bam. Must 
have been that fool of a Reuben. Well, let him take the 
consequences. 

{Bus, taking letters and paper out of pocket, pours oil 
from oil can, goes behind bam) 
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There, Bill Taylor, damn you, burn. Your cries for help 
will come too late to save you. You are caught like a rat 
in a trap. 
(Eosit R. 1 E.) 

TOM. 

( Upstairs in ham) 

I thought I smell smoke or was it my imagination ? No, 
it gets stronger. Why, there's a flame, my God the barn's 
on fire ! I must get to the floor below, locked — the down- 
stairs is all ablaze. Fire I fire ! help ! help I 

V 

REUBEN. 
(Enters from hoiise) 

Fire ! fire ! Chick everybody, barn's on fire ! 
(Exit behind bam and gets ladder. Enter Zeben,) 
Fire, fire, come on, old woman I Reuben, get ladder ; 
there's a man in loft. 
(Bits. Reuben pvts ladder up io window, bus, of going 
up ladder and falling^ through. Chick and Mariau 
enter from house in night dress) 

Curtain. 
2d Curtain, Tom half way out of window^ exhausted. 
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Acrn. 

Scene 1.— Frank Blandon's Citij Hotise— nicely furnished 
room. Doors R. and L. 

MARY. 

I wonder what is detaining Frank, he should have been 
here long ago. I am anxious to have a talk with him. 
This suspeube is maddening. There is a terrible change in 
him of late. I can't understand it at all. Pshaw ! I should 
not take on this manner. 1 suppose he will explain all in 
time. 

(Bell rings) 
That must be him. I'll get his things in shape. There's his 
letter, papers, and chair all ready. 

(Enter Frank) 
Ah, Frank, you are a little late. 

FRANK. 
Yes, I suppose I am, but I could not avoid it. 

MARY. 
I suppose not. 

FRANK. 
Has the mail arrived yet ? 

MARY. 

Yes, there it is with your paper and cigars. 

FRANK. 
Ah, so it is I 

MARY. 

Why, Frank, what is the matter ? you are not at all like 
yourself this morning ? 

FRANK. 

I know it is this work at the office nights that is telling 
on me. 

MARY. 

Yes, and your uncle's bad luck worries you also. Poor 
man, how he must feel I 
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FRANK. 
Yes, it is rather hard on him. 

MARY. 

Frank, you did not tell me how I carried myself yester- 
day, did I proved myself worthy to be called your wife ? 

FRANK. 

I 

And if you were not worthy do you think I would have 
you for a wife ? 

MARY. 
No, I don't think you would. 

FRANK. 

Well , let that settle it. I'm tired and cross and wish to 
be left alone. 

MARY. 

Very well, Frank. 

{Goes c. D., then hack to Frank) 
Frank! You have been tired and cross ever since you 
left your uncle'Si 

FRANK 
Not gone yet ? ^ _^ 

MARY. 
Not yet. 

FRANK 
Well, what is it now ? 

MARY. 
Do you love me ? < 

FRANK 

Why, what a foolish question ! Haven't I told you time 
and time again yes. 

MARY. 
Yes, but you act so strangely. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COUlh'RY KID. 



23 



FRANK. 
Now, don't worry any more ; you shall know all in time. 
(Leads Mary to c. d.) * 

MARY, 

Very well, Frank. 

(Starting) 

By the way, Frank, I promised aunt and uncle to go back 
to see them to-ddy, they must feel very low-t.pirited over 
their loss. How horrible to see their barn burn to the 
ground I I am going to take an early train. 

(Exitc, D.) 

FRANK. 
Well, that's lucky. "With her out of the way for a few 
days I can straighten up affairs. Everything is playing 
into my hands. The barn has burned to the ground nearly 
a week ago and nothing lias been seen or heard of the 
tramp, so beyond a doubt he was consumed in the flames. 
He said he had those papers concealed in a safe place, if so 
they must be hidden in the neighborhood of my uncle's 
farm. Perhaps he has a friend who is holding them for 
him. If that De the case I must make a thorough search, 
secure the papers and 

BILL. 
(Enters c. d.) 
Kill the friend ;- — Ah, Franklin I 

FRANK. 
Alive?— 

BILL. 

You bet, and if you don't believe it drop a dime in tlie 
slot and see me work. You won't — well, never miud, then. 
I can work here just as well without it. 

(Bus.) 

•FRANK. 
Well, what do you want ? 

BILL. 
I want you. 

FRANK. 
For what ? 

BILL. 
What you're worth. 

FRANK. 
And that is 
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BILL. 

Nothing.^ 

FRANK, 
Damn you. 
(Bus,) 

BILL. 

Not if I see you first. Now see here, don't you make any 
bad break. I came here to talk business with you and I 
came prepared. 

FRANK. 

Well, I have no desire to talk business with men of your 
calibre. 

BILL. 

My sentiments to a tee, but if you haven't anything to 
say m this matter be seated and hear me out. Set down — 
set down — set down. 

FRANK. 
Very well, out with it quickly to 

BILL. 

No hurry, we are both gentlemen of leisure, and have 
time to burn. 



What? 
(Bus.) 


FRANK 
BILL. 




Bams or 


any other old thing. I haven 
FRANK. 


't started yet. 


This does not interest me ? 






BILL. 





I haven't come to the interesting part. When I saw you 
last you made a bargain to pay me |1,000 for a paper I 
have in my possession. 

FRANK. 

Yes, and I'll keep my word. 

BILL. 
Hold on, I'm not through yet. Well, the bargain was 
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settled and we were to meet the next day at ten o'clock. 
That night I went to sleep in your uncle's barn, which I 
have found out since that same night the barn took fire 
and burned everything in it. The people who owns the 
bam have no idea what caused the fire, but I have. 

FRANK. 

I suppose you have ; it caught no doubt from the fi>'e in 
your pipe. 

BILL. 
Oh, no, it didn't. But you know right where it started. 



You Ue ! 

No, I don't lie. 

Have you proof ? 

Yes. 

Where? 



FRANK. 

BILL. 
FRANK. 

BILL. 
FRANK 

BILL. 



Have your letter which did not burn entirely. Some 
of your own handwriting and others addressed to you 
from your brother Tom. Besides that you left a piece of 
your coat on the oil can, and there it is. Now what do you 
think, Franky 

FRANK. 

I think you are the devil himself. 

BILL. 
Not exactly. What are you going to do ? 

FRANK. 

What can I do? I am in your power. Name your prop- 
osition. 

BILL. 

That's just what I intended to do. I told you I would 
give you the paper for $1,000. 
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FRANK. 

Yes, you did. 

BILL. 

But since the fire prices have gone up, and if you still 
wish those papers, they will cost you an even $2,000. 

FRANK 
Extortion. 

BILL. 

Very well, I can deliver it to the authorities and get 
more than tha^ 

FRANK. 

Stop ! you shall have the money. Have you the paper 
with you ? 

BILL. 

You bet! 

(S?iow8 paper) 
And there it is. 

(Bits. Frank grabs for paper) 
Not till I get the money. 

FRANK. 

Can't you trust me ? . ' 

BILL. ' 

Trust you, I wouldn't trust you with the name of the 
toughest character in the country. 

FRANK. 
Very well, I will write you a check. 

BILL. 
No, you don't ; checks won't go. I want the long green. 
(Drinks from bottle on table) 

FRANK. 

Verj' well, I will go to the safe and get the money. 
Make yourself at iiome during my absence. 

BILL. 
You bet I 

FRANK. 
He is drinking very freely from that bottle. And as 
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that liquor is very strong he may take a little too much 
and enable me to handle him much easier. 
{JExit L. 1 E.) 

BILL. 

That was easier than I expected. So he wants the will, 
does he ? Here it is all in good shape ; for $2,000 this is the 
biggest snap I ever struck. 

JIM JONES. 

(Enter CD, Bus.) 

Now look here, this won't do. You leave me outside to 
keep cases and you up here having a blow-out with a rich 
guy. Now, this is nix, see ? 

BILL. 

Dat's all right, pard ; you just wait awhile and see me 
finish. 

JIM. 

Is he going to give up the dough? 

BILL. 

You bet ! and he's gone for the coin now ; quick 1 he's 
coming. 

JIM. 

All right, Willie, give me the barkpr. Now you can ring 
up any time you want to. I can stay for the finish, 
(^Exit in R. R.) 

BILL. 

Now, my boy, I'm ready for you, 

FRANK 
(Enter L. 1 E.) 
l)id I keep you waiting ? 

BILL. 

Oh, no I I have been putting in the time to your ad- 
vantage. 

FRANK. 

(Examines t>ottle) 

I should think you had. 

BILL. 

You told me to enjoy myself, didn't you ? 
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FRANK. 
I certainly did. 

BILL. 
Well, I done it, didn't I ? 

FRANK. 
Looks like it, but to business. I have brought the money. 

BILL. 
And there's the will. 

(Bu8. Shows wilt Frank gi^abs. Bill puts paper 
behind back, putting out the otJier hand) 
When I get the money. 

FRANK. 
Oh, very well, there you are, here is the money. 

BILL. 
And there you are. 
{Gives paper) t 

Now we are quits. 

FRANK, 

Oh, no ! we are not, I want those letters you have of 
mine. 

BILL. 

That wasn't in the bargain. 

FRANK. 
Bargain or no bargain I'll have them. 

BILL. - 

Then you are a better man than I am. 

FRANK. 
Will you give up the letters ? 

BILL. 
No. 
{Bv>s, Frank grabs Bill, they struggle, Frank throrrs 

Bill centre, gets papers and money j grabs chair to 

hit Bill). 

FRANK. 
Now curse you, you will never trouble me again. 
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JIM JONES. 

(Enter from R. R., pulls pistol on Frank) 
Stopper her, pards. 

Scene 2d,— Wood in 1. 

CHICK. 
(Enter R, 1 e.) 
Come on, Reuben ! you are the slowest man I ever saw. 

REUBEN. 
No, I ain't either. 

CHICK. 
Yes, you are. 

REUBEN. 
No, I ain't. 

CHICK. 
Well, why ain't you ? 

REUBEN. 

Because I ain't a man, I'm a boy. 
{Laughs) 

CHICK. 

If it wasn't for your size they would take you for a baby. 

REUBEN. 
I wish I was a baby. 

CHICK. 
Why ? 

REUBEN. 

Then the girls would borrow me to play with, ha ! ha ! 
hat 

(Lav^ghs) 

CHICK. 

Well, don't get scared, no one will ever borrow you to 

Slay with. If they do it will be awful dark, and when 
ay light comes they'll drop in like a hot brick. 

REUBEN. 
(Cries) 
Now I'm going right home. 
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CHICK. 

Oh, pshaw I Reuben I don't get mad, I didn't mean it. 
Come on, take the basket and well make it up. 

REUBEN. 
No, I won't. 

CHICK. 
Oh, yes, you will. 

REUBEN. 
No, I won't, 
tx/?,^^^^ ^icArZes him under the chin, Reuben laughs) 
Well, I will if you'll give me a kiss. 

CHICK. 
Well, I'll not give you a kiss. 

REUBEN. 
Then I won't make up and I'll cry like the d 

CHICK. 
Reuben I 

REUBEN. 
Dickens. 

CHICK. 
Cry all you want to, I won't do it. 

REUBEN. 
{Cries) 

CHICK. 

There, keep still and I'll kiss you. Get down on vour 
knees, look me m the eye, wipe off your face ; now wherpi 
do you want it ? "^xo 

REUBEN. 
Right there. 

CHICK. 
Right now ? 

REUBEN. 
Yes. 

CHICK. 
Then take it. 

(Slaps him in tJiefa^e, Exit L. 1 e.) 
(Song introduced) 
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REUBEN. 
# (Cries and exit 1 e.) 

Scene 3d. — Kitchen in 3, door right in flat. 

Window left, table set for 6, cook stove, wash-basin, bench 
and toioels, washpan vnth dough in it, teapot, 

CHICK. 

{LHscover) 

Rube, you get some wood for fire and 1*11 set the table. 
Oh, my ! but I'm tired ; my work hasn't commenced yet. 
The supper has to be ready by the time the people get here 
and that will be in about twenty minutes. Reuben, hurry 
with that wood. 

REUBEN. 

"Well, ain't I coming as fast as I can ! 

{Enter d. in p. Chick pushes him and he falls) 

CHICK. 
Yes, but that ain't fast enough. 

REUBEN. 
There now, look what you done I 

CHICK. 
You done it yourself, you big stumble wheels I 

REUBEN. 

Gee whillicans ! it's hot, though. 
{Washes face) 

CHICK. 
I don't think so. 

REUBEN. 
Well, if you had to work all day in the boiling sun you 
would change your mind. 

CHICK. 
Yes, but I don't, though. 

REUBEN. 
You bet you don't, nor never would, if I had my say 
about it. 
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CHICK. 
But you haven't got anything to say, though. ^ 

REUBEN. 

I will some day, though. 
{Biis. Reaching for towel) 

CHICK. 

(Aside) 

Not unless he gets a move on him pretty soon. What's 
the matter now ? ^ 

REUBEN. 
I got soap in my eyes. 

CHICK. 
Well, wipe it out. 

REUBEN. 
I can't find the towel. * 

CHICK. 

I guess you could if you took the trouble to look for it. 
Can't you see it right — oh, here it is ; I took it to wipe the 
dishes. 

( Wipes his eyes) 
There, how's that ? 

REUBEN. 
That's all right now, 
{Combs hair) 

CHICK. 

(Counting plates on table) 

There is one for me. There is one for pa, one for ma, 
one for Reuben, one for the new man, one for Mary, and 
one for me 

REUBEN. 

Here, you counted yourself twice. 

CHICK. 

Well, suppose I did ; I guess I've got a right to. I am 
cook, dining-room girl, and landlord. 

REUBEN. 
That's right. 
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CHICK. 

Now, Reuben, everything is ready but the biscuits. 
Will you get me a fresh pail of water, and look out for 
Brewster's dog ? 

REUBEN. 
( Takes pail and starts for door) 
Oh, he ain't afraid of me I 

CHICK. 
He's about the only thing you don't scare. 

REUBEN. 

He hadn't better bite me. If he does, he will get the 
hydrephebe. 

{Exit through door) 

CHICK. 

Poor Reuben, what trouble he does have ! I suppose I 
do torment him too much, but I can't help it, he's so funny. 

(Outside) 
Whoa, there comes the folks. 

MARIAH. 

(Enter door) 

Well, I swan, this is about the hottest day I ever saw. 
I really thought I'd melt. Thank heaven, I'm here at last, 
for I'm so nervous. Here, take my hat, and look out for 
that new crow wing that was given me last year by Willie 
Green. I wouldn't have it spoiled for the world. And 
here is my shawl ; they don't wear them nowadays ; they 
are too expensive. That cost forty dollars. My mother 
wore that from the time she was married until she died. 
Be careful of it and don't soil it either. 

CHICK. 
All right, ma'am. 

MARIAH. 
Well, what a nice little girl I got the supper all ready ? 

CHICK. 
Except the biscuits. Where's dad ? 

MARIAH. 
Putting out the horses, I suppose. 
3 
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CHICK. 
And Tom and Mary ? 

MARIAH. 

They stopped at the spring, and said they would walk up 
(Noise of dog outside) 
wWstliat? 

CHICK. 
That's Reuben. 

MARIAH. 

(At window) 

My Lord ! the dog's got him. 

{Bus. throwing dov^ out of unndoio) 

(Enter Reuben door and p. Comes doum L.) 

CHICK. 
What's the matter ? 
(Reuben is all covered with dough) 

REUBEN. 

Matter ? matter enough ! I was down to the well, and 
the cow made for me, the dog made for the cow, and the 
cow hit me, and away went the whole business in the 
well. J 

CHICK. 
Where's the pail ? 

REUBEN. 
In the cow, I guess. 

MARIAH. 
Reuben, where's the rest of your pants ? . 

REUBEN. 
In the dog, I guess. 

MARIAH. 

Well, come with me, and I'll let you put on my husband's 
Sunday trousers. 

{Conceals Reuben's pan^s with her apron) 
Such a boy ! 

{Exit R. 1 E.) 

CHICK. 

Ma will fix him up all right. Now that settles the bis- 
cuits for supper. 
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(Zeben enters door) 
"Whew, but it's hot. 
{Sits in chair, L.) 

CHICK 
Hello, dad. 

ZEBEN. 
Hello, little one ; have the folks got here yet ? 

CHICK. 
Nope ; ma's here ; that's all. 

ZEBEN. 

If that's the case, I'll have time to change my pants 
before they get here. 

CHICK 
Well, dad, Reuben has them. 

ZEBEN. 
Reuben has them ? 

CHICK, 
Yep. 

ZEBEN. 
Seems to be the whole thing here. 

MARIAH. 
(Enters R. 1 e.) 
There, Jie'll be all right in a minute. 

ZEBEN. 
With my pants? 

MARIAH. ' 

Well, he had to wear them ; he wasn't presentable with 
his own ; Brewster's dog tore the bosom out ot his. 

ZEBEN. 
Ohl 

MARIAH. 

Now, you just get yourself washed and ready for supper, 
and say no more about it. 
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ZEBEN. 

All right, mother ; just as you say. 
( Washes, Enter Mary and Tom) 



MARY. 



Good-evening, Chick. 
(Kisses her) 



MARIAH. 

Come, sit right up to supper. We have been waiting for 
you. 

(Mary a^id Tom sit at table) 
Come on, old man ; you are clean enough. Chick I 

CHICK. 
Yes, mam. 

MARIAH. 
Sit down here. 

CHICK. 
Yes, mam. 
{Old man sits at table) 

REUBEN. 

(Outside) 

Gee, ain't I a dandy now ? 
(Enters r. 1 e.) 
I wish I could keep these. 

MARIAH. 
Now see here, Reuben, we have company for supper. I 
want to be proud of you. 

REUBEN. 
We can't help it. 

MARIAH. 
And I want you to act like a little gentleman. 

^ REUBEN. 
All right. 

MARIAH. 

Now, in order to do just riglit, do everything you see 
Mary or the new man do, and, above all, don't eat with 
your knife. 
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REUBEN. 
No, 111 eat with his. 

MARIAH. ^ 

No, eat with your own. Now, come on, we will go in to 
supper. 

REUBEN. 

All right. 

Bus, Reuben sits at one end of table, Reuben does 
everything he sees Tom do. Finally gets his hand in 
stigar howl. Old woman pulls it out for him. Wipes 
his nose on table- cloth or napkin, and finally gets 
pepper. Makes evei^body sneeze, after sneezing, 
Bu^s,) 

MARIAH. 
Reuben, get the teapot. 

REUBEN. 

All right. 
{^Gets teapot) 

ZEBEN. 

That boy's a smart one, and will make his mark some 
day. Who Jaiows but what he may be President. 

(Reuben sets teapot on old man's hand) 
Oh, Lord, my hand ! You darn fool, you haven't got any 
sense ; you never had any, and you never will. Sit down 
there and shut up I 

REUBEN. 

I'm shut. , 

(Sits at table) 

MARIAH. 
Reuben, leave the table. 

ZEBEN. 

Yes, come here, I want you to go down and get me a 
bag of bran, out of the granary. You will find it on the 
top shelf. Stand on the stool to reach it and be careful. 

REUBEN. 

All right. 
(Exit R. 1 E.) 

ZEBEN. 

Now maybe we can get a bite to eat since he's gone. 
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MARIAH. 
So Frank wouldn't come, eh ? 

MARY. 
No, he said he was too busy. 

CHICK. 

Well, if he can't bring any better luck than he did the 
last time he'd better stay where he is. 

ZEBEN. 
Chick, shut up I 

TOM. 

If you'll excuse me I'll go out and have a smoke before 
bedtime. 

(Exit D, and F,) 

ZEBEN. 
Certainly. 

MARY. 
And if you have no objections I'll accompany you. 

MARIAH. 
Very well, we'll call you when the table is cleared. 

MARY. 
Thank you, aunt. 
(Exit D. in P.) 

MARIAH. 

Now, Chick, you get this table cleared and go to your 
room and study for an hour, and pile into bed. 

CItlCK. 

That's always the way whenever we have company. I 
have to go to bed. 
{Puts chairs and table to one side) 

mariahI 

Well, that's the place for girls of your age. At least it 
was when I was a girl. 

ZEBEN. 

(S. L.) 

What a memory she has I 
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CHICK. 
Is that so, dad ? 

MARIAH. 

Of course it is, and I'd like to see any one dispute my 
word. 

ZEBEN. 

(Sees her with rolling pin. Bus,) 
Yes, Chick, that so. 

MARIAH. 

Of course it's so, and you know it. But come, dad, we'll 
leave Chick to do the work and we'll go to our room, I'm 
so nervous. 

ZEBEN. 

When Reuben comes with thai bran tell him to put it on 
the table so I can get it in the morning. 

CHICK. 
All right, dad I good-night. 

ZEBEN. 

Mary will sleep with you and Tom and Reuben know 
their room. 

CHICK.. 
Yes, dad. 

{Eodt Zeben and Mariah, l. 1 e. Noise outside. Enter 
Reuben, r. 1 e. Bus. rat trap in one hand, hag of 
bi*an with hole in bottom of other. Old picture-frame 
overhead. Chick removes same. Double Song or 
Specialty. Reuben exit l. 1 e.) 

MARY. 
(Enter D. in P.) 
Chick, has every one retired ? 

CHICK. 
No, they have gone to bed. 

MARY. 

Well, Chick, I will finish the dishes and lock up. You run 
off to bed, I want to have a talk with the new man, Tom, 

CHICK. 
Do you know him ? 
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MARY. 
I think we are old friends. 

CHICK. 

Well, you won't have to touch the dishes, because they're 
done, just lock the door and when ^ou are ready for beil 
just climb those stairs and roll in with me. 

MARY. 
All right, Chick. 

CHICK. 

I kick a little, but if I kick too hard give me a jab in the 
ribs and I'll quit. Good-night. 
(Eocit L. 3 E.) 

MARY. 

Good-night and God bless you. She is just as I was 
wlien I first met Frank Blandon. 
(Enter Tom) 

TOM. 

All in bed. I suppose they expect me to lock the doors. 

MARY. 
Except me. 

TOM. 
Ah, waiting on some one ? 

MARY. 
Yes. 

TOM. 
Did you wish to be alone ? 

MARY. 
No, you are the one I was waiting for. 

TOM. 
Me ! I am surprised. 

MARY. 

No doubt, but after you have heard me out you will not 
be. 

TOM. 
Very well, I will listen. 
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MARY. 

♦ 

Then I would like to a^k you a few questions. Will you 
answer me correctly ? 

TOM. 

Most assuredly, if they are in reason. 

MARY. 
They will be. 

TOM. 
I am at your service. 

MARY. 
How long have you been in this destitute condition ? 

TOM. 
About six months. 

MARY. 
How came you so ? 

TOM. 
Bad luck, ma*am, and sickness. 

MARY. 
^ "Were you ever in this neighborhood before ? 

TOM. 

I have every reason to believe that when a boy I was 
over every part of this country. 

MARY. 
Had you parents here ? 

TOM. 
Yes, but they moved to the city when I was very young. 

MARY. 
What were their names ? 

TOM. 
Cunningham. 

MARY. 
Cunningham ? 

TOM. 
Yes, why ? 
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MARY. 
And are you Tom Cutininghaix^ ? 

TOM. 
Yes. 

MAEY. 
Son of old Cunningham the contractor ? 

TOM. 
Yes, yes, tell me, do you know them ? 

MARY. 
I have known them for years. 

TOM. 
But tell me, are they living ? 

MARY. 
No, Tom, you have come too late. Your mother has 
heen dead a year ; your father died ahout a month ago. 

TOM. 

Dead — ^and never a word from them ? Not even a good- 
bye. The old home — what became of that ? 

MARY. 
Oh, Frank has that and is living there. 

TOM. 
Alone? 

MARY. 
Oh, no, with me. 

TOM. 
You are boarding there ? 

MARY. 

No — yes — not exactly^ but tell me, Tom, have you heard 
anything from your parents ? 

TOM. 

No, I have written to them several times, but never re- 
ceived an answer. But I see how it was now. My letters 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COUNTRY KID. 43 

never reached my parents. Frank opened them and 
answered them to suit himself. But he shall answer to 
me before long. 

MARY. 

I have one favor I wish you to grant me. 

TOM. 

You have but to name it and I will surely do so if it is 
in my power. 

MARY. 

No matter what may happen do not mention our meet- 
ing here to-night. 

TOM. 
I promise. 

MARY. 
Do you know where the old home is ? 

TOM. 

No, not exactly. I met an old tramp, or at least a gentle- 
man who resembled one, about a week ago. He said he 
-would help me find my parents, but since the fire I have 
not seen him. 

MARY. 

Oh, yes, I remember. Aunt and uncle blamed him for 
burning the barn. It will never dc for him to come around 
bere. But there, it is getting rather late and we can talk 
in the morning. Good-night. 





TOM. 




Good-night. 
(I^nock at door) 


MARY. 




Step in that room a minute. Who's 


there ? 


(Outside) . 
Me, Bill Taylor. 


BILL. 
MARY. 




What do you want ? 


BILL. 





I want to see a young fellow by the name of Tom. I 
"want to be his friend. 
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MARY. 

He is amongst friends now, and will not need any nlore 
at present. 

BILL. 

But I have important news for him. 

MARY. 
He doesn't care for it. 

BILL. 

Very well, ma*am, if he's satisfied I'm sure I am. Good- 
night. 

MARY. 

Good-night. 

TOM. • 

Stop. Let him in. 

(Bill enters) 
This is the gentleman I spoke of. 

{Tramp boios to lady) 
Miss, you may retire now, and I will lock up everything 
tightly before I go to bed. Good night. 

MARY. . 
Good night. 
(Exit la, 3 E.) 

TOM. 

Now, sir, what news do you bring ? 
(Goes dovm h.) 

BILL. 
A whole bushel of it. 

TOM. 
What do you mean ? 

BILL. 

Well, to make a long story short, when we first met I 
told you I would help you. Why ? Because I thought I 
recognized in you the foster-brother of Frank Blandon. 
And now I know you are, and I am going to make my 
word good. 

TOM. 
How know you this ? 

BILL. 
I found it out to-night. 

TOM. 
Where? 
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BILL. 
At the window. 

TOM. 
Eavesdroppers. 

BILL. 

Hold on, now. I didn't mean any harm. I started to 
conie in ; I heard low voices and peeped in at the window. 
Saw you and the lady, and thinking I miglit spoil a quiet 
tete-a-tite, listened, and by so doing gained the information 
I have longed for. 

TOM. 

Of what benefit is this to me? 

BILL. 

Simply this. I hold a paper which will make you a 
rich man. 

TOM. 

You ? See here, are you working with some scoundrel 
-who is plotting to wrong me ? 

BILL. 
Yes. 

TOM. 

What ? 

(Grabs Bill by throat aiid brings him to his knees) 

BILL. 
But in your favor. 

TOM. 

Out with what you know, sir, and, if you are lying, 
your life shall pay the penalty. What is this paper you 
Bay you have ? . 

BILL. 

Th^ original will of Thomas Cunningham, Esq.. in which 
he bequeaths to you his entire fortune, with the exception 
of one thousand dollars to Frank Blandon. . 

TOM. 
Is this true ? 

BILL. 

True as ijreaching, and a great deal truer than some of 
it. The will he has is a forgery, and I saw him write it. 

TOM. 

This cannot be ; he couldn't be such a scoundrel 
Where is this paper ? 
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BILL. 
I have it concealed, and can produce it at any time. 

TOM. 
Say to-morrow. 

BILL. 

That suits me. Meet me at the old mill at two o'clock 
to-morrow, and you shall have the paper. 

TOM. 

I will do as you say, at two o'clock to-morrow, and, if 
you are lying to me, I told you what to expect. But, if 
you have told me the truth, I will be your friend for life. 

BILL. 
It is the truth, as God is my judge. 

TOM. 

After you have placed those papers /in my hand, my 
next steps will be to deal with Frank. And if he has not 
done all a son should do for my dear old father and 
mother, I shall punish him to the fullest extent of the law. 

BILL. 

And I'll help you. 

TOM. 

You will ? 

BILL. 

Yes, and there is my hand on it. 
{Offers hand) 
Dirty, but it's honest. 

TOM. 

{Hesitating) 

I believe you. * 

{Shakes hands) 

Curtain, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COUNTRY KID. 47 



ACT III. 

Scene l.—BlaJce MUU, Stone tvall at hack. Mill l. u. e. 
Practical door {horizon in hacking) run across stone 
wall, R. to L. 

FRANK. 

(Enter R, 2e.) 

Blake Mills. I wonder how much farther it is to that 
accursed farm. I believe I have come the wrong road. I 
must get there as soon as possible, for if that tramp Bill 
Taylor should hand that paper over to the authorities, I am 
lost. To think that I should be taken in as I was by him ! 
After all my trouble to procure that paper, I found it to 
be a worthless blank. But he shall pay dearly for this in 
time. I tracked him to this old mill ; perhaps he has that 
will concealed in there. I hardly know what course to 
pursue. I know — I'll see my uncle first, and find out 
what is transpiring at the farm. Ah, luck is with me. 
Uncle is coming down the road now. 

ZEBEN. 

(Enter u 2e.) 

Well, Frank, what in the tarnation brings you out here, 
and on this road ? Why, you have come two miles out of 
your way I 

FRANK. 

I thought I was wrong, and was only waiting for some 
one to direct me to the right road. I had business out this 
way, but I thought I would stop upon my return and 
escort Mary. 

ZEBEN. 

Well, I*m glad to see you, anyway, and I reckon the 
folks will be, too. 

^RA.NK. 

And I am glad I met you as I did I wish to have a 
private conversation with you. 

ZEBEN. 

Well, just wait till I go into the old mill and get a little 
blasting powder, and we can talk it over on our way 
home. 
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FRANK. 

Very well, and if you have no objections, I will accom- 
pany you into the mill, and look around. 

ZEBEN. 

Not at all. Come ahead. 

(Exit Zeben and Frank in mill Enter Chick aiid 
Reuben, l. 2 e.) 

CHICK. 

Where did dad go, Rube ? did you notice ? 

REUBEN. 
No, I didn't. W^t's that? 

CHICK. 

That's dad talking to some one in the mill. Well, we 
gave ma the slip nicely, didn't we ? 

REUBEN. 
You bet we did. Look there. 
(Points h.) 

CHICK. 
It's ma. 

REUBEN. 

And coming this way. 

CHICK. 
With a big stick. 

REUBEN. 
And she's after us. 

CHICK. 

Follow me. 

REUBEN. 

You bet ! 

( Enter R. 2 e. And enter on vmll) 

MARIAH. 

(Enter, L. 2 E.) 

Oh, dear, if ever I lay my hands on those two kids, I'll 
bet they'll know better than to run away from me again. 
They should have been home long ago. I sent Reuben to 
hunt for them, but, as usual, I have to come and find them 
all. 

(Noise in mill) 
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What's that? Hiding in the mill, are they ? Well, I'll 
just wait right here — 

(Hides behind door) 
— ^and give them a surprise party. 

CHICK. 

If ma don't change her mind, some one will get our 
licking. 

REUBEN. 
I don't care. 

CHICK. 

Don't say a word ; here comes dad. Now for fun. 
(Enter Zeben and Frank from mill) 

MARIAH. 

{Whips the old man) 

You will run away from me, will you? I will teach 

you 

ZEBEN. 

Hold on, old woman ; you are making a mistake. 
MARIAH. 

Well, ain't you ashamed of yourself, to fool of me like 
that? 

ZEBEN. 

I didn't seem to have much to say about it. You seem 
to'have it all your own way. 

MARIAH. 
Have you seen anything of those kids ? 

ZEBEN. 
No, I haven't, and I have kept a sharp lookout. 

MARIAH. 

Why, Frank, I hardly knew you. Are you going over 
to the house ? 

FRANK. 
Yes ; I was just waiting for uncle. 
MARIAH. 

Well, you come along with him. I've got to find those 
kids, and I'm so nervous. 
{Exit L. 2 E.) 

4 
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FRANK. 

Those two children give her a great deal of trouble, no 
doubt. 

ZEBEN. 

Yes — ^but if she didn't have them, she would find that 
much more fault with me. Come along, Frank, it is get- 
ting late in the day. 
(Exit Zeben and Frank l. 2 s. Chick and Reuben on 
wall) 

CHICK 
Have they gone ? 

REUBEN. 
Yep. 

CHICK. 
Didn't ma wallop dad, though ? 

REUBEN. 
Yes, and I'm sorry, too. 

CHICK. 
Oh, I ain't. Look at the fun ^e would have missed. 

REUBEN. 

Yes, but look at the licking we have got in store for us 
when we get home. 

cmcK. 

Oh, she will be all over it bv that time. Say, Rube, I 
believe that Frank Blandon is aown here for mischief, and 
I'm going to watch him. You stay here and fish and I'll 
follow him and dad. 

REUBEN. 

All right, Chick. 

CHICK. 

And don't you fall in the mill pond, for I won't be here 
to pull you out this time. 

REUBEN. 
Oh, don't you be a-f eared. I ain't a-going to stumble in. 

CHICK. 
All right ; good-bye. 
(Exit L. U. E.) 
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REUBEN. 

GkK)d-bye. Geewhillikens, but she's a nice girl. We'll 
be married someday, if ever I can pluck up enough courage 
to ask her. Why, there is that old tramp that robbed the 
pantry. I'll bet he sleeps in tliat old mill. He wants 
to be careful in there, for all the farmers around here 
store their blasting powder down there, and if he lights a 
match in there, it will blow him and that old mill to 
splinters. I wonder what he wants around here. I'll just 
keep quiet and maybe I'll find out. 

(Business fishing) f 

BILL. 

(Enter R. 2 E.) 

Ah, home again and no one to meet me. It must be 
nearly time for Tom to arrive. Won't he open his eyes 
when he sees that paper ? Perhaps he's in the mill wait- 
ing. I'll step in and see. 

(Eocit in mill) 

REUBEN. 
(Starts to go) 

Gee I there comes another. 
(Bimness fi^shing) 

FRANK 

(Enter L. 2 B.) 

That worked nicely. After I had made sure that every- 
thing was all right at the farm, I made an excuse to come 
back here by saying that I had lost my watch charm. I 
believe there is some work on this spot for me, from which 
I will reap a rich harvest. I believe those papers are 
concealed m that mill. It is worth searching for, at any 
rate, 

(Starts for mill. Meets Bill at door) 
You here? 

BILL. 

Looks like it, don't it ? 

FRANK. 
What are you doing in there ? 

BILL. 
None of your business. 

FRANK. 
Well, I'll make it my business. 
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BILL. 

The sooner you commence operations the better it will 
suit me. 

FRANK. 
What's that you have under your coat ? 

BILL. 
That's some more of my business, and none of yours. 

FRANK. 
You are a thief, and stealing from that mill. 

BILL. 

Oh, no, I am not ; and if you want to know so bad, I 
hurt my hand a while ago, and I carry it this way to give 
it rest. 

FRANK. 

You lie. I believe you have' those papers concealed 
there. 

BILL. 

You guessed it, and there they are, 

FRANK. 
What's your price for them ? 

BILL. 
You couldn't buy them dollar for dollar. 

FRANK. 
What do you intend to do with them ? 

BILL. 
Deliver them to the rightful owner, Tom Cunningham. 

FRANK. 

That is impossible. He is not in the land of the living. 

BILL. 

Oh, yes, he is, and will be on this spot in a few minutes 
and receive these papers. 

FRANK. 
, I will give you ten thousand dollars for them. 
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BILL. 
You couldn't buy them for your weight in gold. 

FRANK. 
I tell you I must have them. 

BILL. 
Then you'll take them over my dead body* 

FRANK. 

That way if no other. 

{They struggle, Frank throws Bill to extreme right. 

Bill qets up, starts for Frank. Frank hits Bill 

%mth iron bar) 

FRANK. 

Not dead, only stunned. I must work quickly, for if 
what he said was true, Tom will he here in five minutes at 
the latest. 

(Drags Bill off r. 2 e.) 

REUBEN. 
I wish I was home. He's coming back. 

FRANK. 

(Enter r. 2 E.) 

Now to prepare for Tom. If I could get him into that 
old milFand arrange an explosion, they would never find 
a piece of him. He's not in sight yet. I wili prepare the 
fuse. 

{Exit in mill) 

REUBEN. 

I wonder if he's hunting for me ? I wish Chick would 
come. I'm afraid I'll fall in. 

TOM. 

(Enter R. 2 E.) 

This must be the mill of which you spoke Perhaps he's 
inside. 

(Meets Frank at door. Aside) 
Frank ! What can he want here ? This is a trap ; I will 
be caught in it. 

{Aloud) 
I beg your pardon, but I promised to meet a gentleman 
here at this nour. Have you seen any one ? 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



54 A COUNTRY KID. 

FRANK. 

Yes, I lust left him. He told me if any one called for 
him to tell them to c^ me in. 

TOM. 
Thank you. 
(Aside) 
You scoundrel, you shall pay for this I 
(Eooit in mill) 

FRANK. 

Tom, as sure as fate ! And I don't think he recognized 
me. He must never leave that place alive. With him 
and Taylor out of the way, I can easily silence Mary. 
Then every obstacle will be removed from my path. I 
can breathe freely ouce more. But now to work. 

(Lights fuse at doov) 
Now to see if the papers are all right, then I'll be off. 

(Reads paper standing close to wall) 
At last safe in my possession, who holds the winning 
hand now ? 

(Btis. Holds papers above head, Reuben, who has been 
sitting on wall fishing aU through scene, grabs 
papers) 

REUBEN. 
I guess I do. 

FRANK. 

You infernal fool, I'll settle you. 

(Pulls pistol. Chick enters l. u. e. on wall with target 
rifle, which she carries all the way through the act) 

CHICK. 
Drop it, Franky I 

First Closing. 
Second Picture^ pulling Reuben out of water. 
Scene 2. — Landscape in one, 

BILU 

(Enters B.. 1 E.) 

That was terrible soako he gave me on the coako. I 
went off in a trance in a minute. Well, he's got the paper 
and skipped by this time. So the only thing left for me to 
do is to get to that farm as soon as possible and tell them 
the whole thing. Hello I some one is coming. I'll step 
aside until he passes. 

(Steps behind tormentor r.) 
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SHERIFF. 

(Enter R,liL Crosses tola,) 

1 believe I'm on the right road. 

(Looks at paper) 
Follow main travel road imtil I come to red schoolhouse 
and the fifth house, there I'd find mj man. 

BILL. 
And whose the man, boss? 

SHERIFF. 
Are you acquainted through here ? 

BILL. 
I know the age of every weed. 

SHERIFF. 

I am in search of Frank Blandon, he is at the old Cun- 
ningham estate. Can you direct me there ? 

BILL. 
You bet I what's up ? 

SHERIFF. 
He is wanted on two charges — ^forgery and murder. 
BILL. 

Qood I things are coming my way. Just follow me and 
I'll show you your man in two jerks of a lamb's talL And 
I'm so nervous. 

(Eant L. 1 E. Sheriff and Bill) 

CHICK. 
(Enters. 1 E.) 
Come along, Reuben, hanging back as usual. 

REUBEN. 
(Enter B. 1 E.) 

Well, if you were all wet you wouldn't be in such a 
hurry. 

CHICK. 
I thought you wouldn't fall in. , 

REUBEN. 
I wouldn't, only I was struck with that thunder. 
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CHICK. 

That wasn't thunder, that was an explosion. We are 
lucky to be alive. What's that paper you got there ? 

REUBEN. 
I don't know. 

CHICK. 

Let's see it. Why it's got dad's name on it and a whole 
lot of other writing. I'll bet that's valuable, I'll hurry 
right home with it. Come on, Reuben. 

(Exit L. 1 E.) 

REUBEN. 

Hold on, wait for me — wait for me. 
{Eocith.lE.) 

Scene 3. — Same as Act I. except bam, 
Mary and Mariah discovered. 

MARIAH. 
My, what a terrible explosion that was ! 

MARY. 
I do hopo no one is hurt. 

MARIAH. 

Yes, so do I. And those two children, I haven't seen 
hide nor hair of them this afternoon. 

(Looks off B. E.) 
But there comes Zeben, he'll know the particulars. 

MARY. 

Yes, and he has some one with him. Why, it's Tom I I 
fear something terrible has happened. 

MARIAH. 

I will get him an easy-chair. The cool air is best at 
present. 

(Goes in hcmsey gets easy-chair. Enter Zeben and Tom, 
B. y. E. Qets chair e., Zeben and Tom b. u. e.) 

MARY. 
Oh, Zeben ! what has happened ? is he hurt badly ? 
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ZEBEN. 

I think not ; let him rest for a minute and he can speak 
for himself. 
(Mariah brings chair down B. c.) 

MARIAH. 
There, sit right down in it. 

MARY. 
(Right of Tom) 



{Rig 
Oh,' 



Tom, tell us how did it happen. Are you hurt seri- 
ously? 

TOM. 

No, I don't feel any bruises ; merely stunned from the 
terrific explosion. 
{Old man left of Tom) 

MARY. 

How did you evet escape ? 

TOM. 

I was suspicious wlien I entered the mill, and conse- 
quently kept my eye open for danger. I finally started to 
come out when I noticed a fuse burning very fast and 
coming right for me. I knew if I could reach the rear of 
the mill I was saved, as I could get in the water right 
up to my neck. If I tried to extinguish the fuse and 
failed, I would be blown to atoms. So I ran for my life, 
and just as I struck the water the explosion took place. 
After which I managed to reach the opposite bank. That*s 
all I remember until your hand touched me. 

(Speaking to Zeben) 
But I feel quite like myself now. 

MARIAH. 

What caused the explosion ? 

TOM. 

I don't know unless it was that tramp or some of his pals 
that has been hanging around here lately. 

MARIAH. 
I wouldn't be a bit surprised. I never could bear them. 

ZEBEN. 
(Crossing toh. 1) 
I will kill the first one I see on these premises. 
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MABTAH. 
Here comes Prank, perhaps he knows something; 

MARY. 
I don't doubt that. 
(Enter Frank l. u. e.) 

MARIAH. 
Frank, do you know anything of the explosion? 

FRANK. 

Yes, and the sooner you get rid of that man you are 
nursing the better it will be for you and this neighbor- 
hood. 

MARY. 
(Aside to Frank) 
Coward I 

FRANK. 
Shut up I 

MARIAH. 
Do you think he is implicated in this work ? 

FRANK. 

I am positive. I saw him and a tramp, known as Slip- 
pery Bill Taylor, in the vicinitjr of the mill before the ex- 
plosion ; the tramp escaped uninjured, but he didn't. 

(Pointing to Tom) 
I tell you he is a dangerous character and he must leave 
this place. 

ZEBEN. 

Now, see here, you upstart, if there is any ordering to be 
done about here, I'll attend to it myself. You seem to 
forget this farm belongs to me. 

FRANK. 

And jou seem to forget that I hold a mortgage on it 
which IS overdue. And unless you obey me I will fore- 
close at once. Take your choice. 

ZEBEN. 

So, so, you are showing your real colors at last. I dont 
know this young man very well, but I do know this much : 
he has always been a gentleman in my presence, which is 
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\ 
a dam sight more than I can say for you. And now I 
order you and your mortgage off my place. Do your 
worst. 

FRANK. 

Very well, I will go, and to-morrow will see you all beg- 
gars — ^bah I • * 
(Erder Sheriff b. u. b.) 

SHERIFF. 

Is this Frank Blandon ? 

FRANK. 
That is my name. 

SHERIFF. 
I have a warrant for your arrest. 

FRANK. 
On what charge ? 

SHERIFF. 
Forgery and murder. 

OMNES. 
Murder ! 

FRANK. 
This is a mistake. 

SHERIFF. 
That you will have a chance to prove, no doubt. 

FRANK. 
Whoever brings this accusation against me lies. 

BILL. 

(Enter B. 1 E.) 

Oh, no, they don't ; and I'll swear to it. 

FRANK. 

This is all very well to assert, but difficult to prove. 
For the only witness, together with the proofs, are at the 
bottom of the mill pond. 

(Enter Chick and Reuben, b. u. b., go down L.) 

CHICK. 
Oh, no, we're not, but pretty near. Eh, Reuben ? 
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MARIAH. 

Oh, you have coroe, have you? Well, you get into that 
house, and I'll tend to you later on. 

ZEBEN. 

{To Frank) 

Now what you got to say ? 

FRANK. 
Still, I defy you. 

CHICK. 
Oh, dad, here's a paper I found. 

ZEBEN. 

Where did you get it ? 

CHICK. 
From Reuben. 

MARY. 

And where did you get it, Reuben? 

REUBEN. 
From him. 
(Points up c. to Frank) 

SHERIFF. 
Come, Mr. Blandon, we are losing time. 
(ExitR.V,E,) 

CHICK. 
Ta, ta, Franky ! 

ZEBEN. 

Here, Tom, I think this belongs to you% 
(Hands paper to Tom) 

BILL. 
1 know it does ; I have carried it for the last six months. 

TOM. 

He is right, it is mine. The will of my dear, dead 
father, bequeathing me his entire fortune, with the exo«^ 
tion of $1 ,000 to Frank. ^*^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



A COUNTRY KID. fll 

ZEBEN. 
Which he has spent long bef odb this. 

MARIAH. 
i always told you so, and I'm so nervous. 

TOM. 
(To tramp) 
My good man, how did you lose possession of this ? 

cmcK. 

Reuben will tell you. 

REUBEN. 

I saw that fellow that just left here swap that 'er fellow 
on the head ; then that fellow wot just went away dragged 
that fellow behind the tree. Then that fellow what went 
away lit a fuse of powder, then held them papers up like 
that, and just for fun I took 'em. 

ZEBEN. 
What then? 

REUBEN. 

There was a big noise, and Chick pulled me out of the 
water. 

TOM. 

(7b trarivp) 

You are indeed a valuable friend, and I'll keep my word. 

(To Maby) 

Also you, Mary ; and as for Frank, he shall suffer as you 
have. And for the kindness you have bestowed upon me 
you will always be to me what you should be— my sister. 

ZEBEN. 
I told you that boy would make his mark. 

CHICK. 
And he's all mine. 

ZEBEN. 
Get into line, old lady. 

BILL. 

And I'm so nervous. 
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Vurtain, 

(Hugging) 
Zeben— Mariah 

(Embraced) (Hugging) 

Mary— Tom. Reuben— Chick. 

Picture. 

Bill Taylor 
(Hugging himself) 
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